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Cap’n Warren'’s
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CAP’N WARREN GETS A SU

CLOSES REASON FOR HIS VISIT

RPRISE WHEN GRAVES DIS-

on the way, he meets Cap'n Warre
ter to his home,

Atwood Graves, New York lawyer, goes to South Densboro, Cape
Cod, to see Captain Elisha Warren,

Caught in a terrific storm while
n by accident and goes with the lat-

CHAPTER IL

The Will of Abijah.

HIS is your room, Mr. Graves,"
gald Miss Abigall Baker, plac
ing the lighted lamp on the

pureau. “And here's a pair of socks
and some slippers. They belong to
Elisha—Cap'n Warren, thet is—buthe’s
got more. Cold water and towels and
sopp are in the washstand over yon-
der, but I guess you've bad enocugh
cold water for one night. There's

plenty hot 1o the bathroom at the end
of the hall, You needn't hurry. Sup-
per's walted an hour and a half as "ts.
*T'won't hurt it to wait a spell longer."

RBhe went away, closing the door aft-
er her, The bewildered, wet and shiv-
ering New Yorker stared about the
room, which, to his surprise, wis warm
and cozy. Radiators und a bathroom !
These were modern luxuries he would
have taken for granted had Elisha
Warren been the sort of man he ex-
pected to find—the country magnate,
the leading citizen ftting brother to
the Inte A. Rodgers Warren of Fifth
avenue and Wall street,

But the Captuin Woarren who had
driven him to South Denboro In the
raln was not that kind of man at all,
His mapner and his lunguage were as
far removed from those of the late A,
Rodgers ns the latter's brown-stone
residence was from this big, rambling
house, with Its deep stuirs and parrow
hulls, {ts antiquated plctores and hid- |
eous, old fushioned wall paper; as far
removed as Miss Baker, whom the cap-
tnin had hurriedly introduced as "my
second cousin keepin' house for me,”

wan from the dignified butler at the|
Certalnly |
this particular Warren was not fitted |

manslon on Fifth avenue.

t0 be elder brother to the New York
broker who had been Sylvester, Eubn
& Graves' client.

It conld not be; it could not. There
must be some mistake. In country
towns there were likely to be several of
the same nonme, There must be another
Elisha Warren.

Meanwhile Miss Ablgail had descend-
el the stairs to the sitting room. Be-
fore a driftwood fire in a big brick fire-
place sut Cuptain Warren in his shirt
sleeves, a pair of mammoth carpet slip-
pers on his feet and the said feet
stretched luxuriously out toward the
blaze

“Abble, ohserved the captain, “this is
eolld comfort. Every time I go away
from home I get into trouble, don't 17
Last trip I took to Boston I lost $30,
and"—

“Lost 1t!" interrupted Miss Baker
tartly. “If lendin’ Tim Foster ain't glv-
in' it away, then I miss my guess."”

"Well,” with another chuckle, “Tim

don't feel that way., He swore right up
and down that he wouldu't take a cent
—ag a gift. I offered to make him a
present of $10, but he looked so gshocked |
thnr. I epologized afore be could gay |
BD.

“Yes, and then lent him that thirty.

Shocked! The only thing that would
shockz that good-for-nothin’ s beln' set
to work. When yon get back a copper
of that money I'll he 11‘ ve the millen-
ulum's \!rw k, that's all,

“Hum! Well, I'll kalp you belleve it
—that is, £ I have time afore I drop
dead of beart disease, What I started
to say wus that every time I go away

from home I get into trouble. Up to
Boston 'twas Tim and his ‘loan.’ To-
nicht it's about a3 healthy a son'wester
as I've ever been out in. Dan fetched
in the team, has he?™

“Yes; it's in the stable, He says the
buggy dash is pretty well seratehed up
and that It's a wonder you and that

Graves man wa'n't killed. Who Is he,
auyhow ™
“Land knows: I don't.”

“You don't know! Then what's he
doin' Lere?

“Changin’ bis dods, I guess, That's
what I'd do If T l¢ w]‘ml a8 much like a

drowned rat as he did.'

“Tisha Warren, 1f von nain't the
most provokin® thing! Don’t be so un-
lHkely. You know what I mean.

What's be come here to this house

for?"

“Don't know,
he was comin’
down yonder by Emery's corner. I
asked Dim who he was lookin' for; he
eald Tlisha Warren,” and then the
tres caved in on us. Oh, come right
fo, Mr. Graves, 1 hope you're drier
now."

Abhie. 1 didn't Enow

Cuptaln Warren sprang from the| gtryck down by the news.
ehalr to greet his visitor, who was

standing In the doorway.

“Yeos, come right in. Mr. Graves,” he
“Set down by the
fire nnd make yourself com{"table. Ab-

neged cordially.
hie’ll bave somethin’ for ns to eat in &
fify. Pull up e chair.”

The lawyer came forward hesitat-

tagls .
ik Fou. espinin,” he said. “But

here till just as we got

ty 1 feel I should be sure there is no
mistake. I have come on important
business, and"—

“Hold on!” The captain held up a
big hand. “Don’t you say another
word. There's just one business that
Interests me this minute, and that's
supper. Set right down here, Mr.
Graves, I'll try to keep you supplied
with solld cargo, and Abble'll tend to
the moistenin’, Hope that teapot is
itull up, Abble, Hot tea tastes good
after you've swallowed as much cold
raln as Mr. Graves and I bave, * * #
Father, we thank thee for these mer-
cles set before us. Amen] * * »
How's your appetite when it comes to
clam ple, Mr. Graves?”

Mr. Graves' appetite was good, nnd
the clam ple was good. Bo, too, were
the hot biscuits and the tea and home-
made preserves and cake.

At last, when all the blscuits but one

were gone and the cake plate looked
like the desert of Bahara, the captain
pushed back his chair, rose and led the
way into the next room. Miss Baker
remained to clear the table.
‘ “Set down by the fire, Mr. Graves,”
urged the captain. “Nothin' like burn-
in" wood to look hot and comf’table, is
there? It don't always make you feel
that way—that's why I put in hot wa-
ter heat—but for looks and soclable-
ness you can't beat a log fire. Bmoke,
do you?”

“Yes, occnslonally. But, Captain
Warren"

“Here, try thet, It's a cigar the
judge gave me over to Ostable. He
smokes that kind reg'lar, but if yon
don't Uke it throw it away. He ain't
hers to see you do it, so you won't be
fined for contempt of court. 1'll stick
to a pipe if you don't mind. Now
we're shipshape and all taut, I cal'late,
Let's see, You wanted to talk busi-
ness, I belleve.”"

“Yeg, I did. But before I bepgin I
shonld like to be sure you are the
| Ellsha Warren I came from New York
‘ to interview. I am an attorney, Have
|you—had you a brother in business in
New York?"'

“Hey?" The captain turned and
looked his guest squarely in the eye.
His brows drew together,

“I've got a brother In New York"”
he answered slowly. *“Did he send you
here{"

“Was your brother's nnme A. Rod-
gers Warren?"

“1A, Rodgers?” No. His nnme I8
Abijah Warren, and—walit! Hlis mid-

dle name I8 Rodgers, though. Did
Blje gend you to me?"
“A moment, captain. Was your

=y

brother a broker?

“Yes. His office 18 or used to be on
Broad street. What"—

“You have not heard from bim for
some time?"
| “Not for eighteen years. He and I
| didn't agree as well as we might.
Maybe 'twns my fault, maybe 'twas
his. I have my own ideas on that, If
you're lookin® for Bije Warren's broth-
er, Mr. Graves, [ guess you're come
[ to the right place. But what he sent

You toe me for or what he wants—for
he wants somethin’ or he wouldn't
| have sent—I don’t understand.”

“Why do you think he wanted some-

thing 7

“Because he's Bije Warren and I
was brought up with him. When we
wan young ones together he went to
gchool and I went to work. He got
the frostin’ on the cake, and I got the
burnt part next to the pan. He went

| to cullege, and I went to sea. "T'was
later on that we— Well, never mind
that either. What s 1% he wants of
me after eighteen years?"

“He wants a good deal of yon, Cap-
taln Warren, or did want it."

“Did? Don't he want it now? Is
Bije dead?

“He died ten days ago very suddenly.
| In & way it was a great shock to us
| all, yet we have known that his heart
was weak, He realized it too.”

“So Bije 18 dead, hey?' Captain
Elisha's face was very grave, and he
spoke slowly. “Dead! Well, well,
welll"

He paused and looked Into the fire.
Graves eaw agaln that vague resem-
blance he bhad eaught on the train, but
had forgotten. He knew now why he
notlced it

Captain Elisha cleared his throat.

“Well, welll” he sighed. “Eo Bije
has gone. 1 s'pose you think it's odd,
maybe,” he went on, “that I ain't more
Bat, to
gpeak truth, he and 1 have Deen so
apart and have had nothin’ to do with
each other for so long that—that—well,
I've come to feel ps if I didn't have a
brother. And I know he felt that way
~ yes, and wanted to feel so. I know
that. There was a time when I'd have
got down on my knees and crawled
from here to New York to help Bije
Warren I lent him money to start in
tusiness. Later on bim and ] went

into partnership tocetbu

South American meeuluthn

pan out for nothin'. I dids

that. I took my chance i
did. We formed a stock o« Hy all
amengst ourselves, and - my

share of the stock somewher
may come in handy if I e
paper the barn. But 'twi
deals of that kind that p .
another matter—somethin’ th
to other folks who'd trusti
Humph! /This don't Inte:
course. Well, Bije was %
know. His wife dled way b
nineties. She was one of &
fonable women, and a hi

herrin' of a bachelor brot
stuck down here in the s
didn't Interest her much

somethin® to forget, 1 s'po

to see her name in the Bo§
occaslonally, givin' parties
and one thing another. X N
vied ’em that kind of life.” '

“Your brother had two ciilt
his marriage,” said Mr. Gt :
a moment of silence. .

“Hey? Two chlldren? Wi
remember he did. Boy and gj
they? 1 never saw 'em, The
ed up by this time, of cours

“Yes, The eldest, Carolin
Iy twenty. The boy, Stepher
vounger. [t is concerning
dren, Captaln Warrén, th
rome to see you, In spite
trangement it {8 evident thagihis
dence In your judgment and"fntegrity
wasg supreme, His chiklnﬁ-m“e his
fdols, Captain Warren, and he has left
them in your charge.” fy

The captain’s pipe fell to the hearth.

“What!"" he shouted, *“Left his chil-
dren to—to mel Mr, Graves, you're—
you're out of your head—or I am!”

“] gay that your brother hayg left his
two children in your care untll the
youngest shall become of age—twenty-
one. I have a copy of hll vﬂil here,
and"—

“Walt, waitl Let me think Left
his children to me—to me! Mt Graves,
had Bije lost all his money?”

“No, He was mot the millionalre
that many thought him. Miss Warren

, yes, 1
. wa'n't
Yeé grow-

llving. But with eare and
thelr income should be g
without touching the

“Hold on again! 1

pay. What is that mcome?" |

“Roughly spesking, a merg estimate,
about $20,000 to $25,000 yearly.”

“Mr. Graves—Mr. Graves, are you
cra— No; 1 asked you . that before
But—but $20,000 a—a year! mer-
cy sakes, what's the principal?

“In the neighborhood of $500.000, 1
believe. Of course we had no suthori-
ty to investigate thoroughly, That
will be a part of your dutles, but"—

“H.sh! Let me soak thls into my
brains a little at a time. Bije leaves
his children $500,000, half a million,

and—and they've got to economize!
And I'm— * * * would you mind
readin’ me that will?"

The attorney drew a long énvelope
from his pocket, extracted therefrom a
folded document, dopned a*pair of
gold mounted eyeglasses and iap.n to
read aloud:

“‘First, I direct my exec here-
inafter named to pay my just debts
and funeral expenses &8 S0om @8 may
be convenlent after my de Wi o

“Did he owe much, think @msvr'
asked Captain Elisha.

“Apparently not—very tth ;
the usnal bills of a housebol

“*Second, I give, devise and |
all my estate, both real and |
to my brather Elisha Wi
survive me, in trust nevertheéless for
the following mto in-
vest the same and fo use the income
thereof for the education and m
nance of my two ¢ 3
Edgecombe Warren' "— 1

“Bdgecombe? Names for me of

his wife's folks, 1 presa . Ex.
cuse me for puttin’ my - again,
Go on."” N,

- 'and Stephen Cole - "‘-—

Cole. 1 swan, I beg your
—“'until the elder, O
combe Warren, shall hav.
twenly-first birthday, when &M-halt
of the principal of seid utl
with one-half of the ncc'ﬂm
est, shall be given to her !ld
continued for ithe education and mn
tenance of my son, Stephén Cole War-
ren, untll he shall have reached his
twenty-ﬂrst birthday, when ¥ direct
that the remainder be given (o him.
““Third, I appoint a8 testgmentary
guardizan of my said children hy said
birother, Elisha Warren.
“'Fourth, I appoint &8 sole w:
of this my last will and testament my
said brother, Elisha Warren, ©

confldence in Elisha Warren,
er, I direct that he be not re
give bond for the performan
of the affairs or trusts Lo wh
been herein appoloted’
“The remalnder,” conel
vefolding the will, *is pe

“'Fifth, fmposing implicit ? i
Nﬂﬂl—

It is dated May 15 three y £ 4
eome to acguaint you with
er's last wishes and £o &

er or not you are wilin
the trust and respon

upon yos  As you

“Yes, I guess we'll all realize it. You
needn't worry about that. Look herel
Do the children know I'm elected "

“Yeg. Of course the will has been
read to them.”

“Hum?! I g'pose likely they was over-
come with joy, wa'n't they "

Graves bit his lip. Remembering the
comments of Miss Caroline and her
brother when they learned of their une
cle's appeintment, he had dificulty in
repressing a smile

“Well, what woula you advise my
doin'?" asked the captain.

“I'm afraid that must be answered
by yourself alone, Captain Warren. Of
course the acceptance of the trust will
necessarily involve much troubla and
Inconvenlence, especially to one of
your—er—settled and—er—conservative
—1 jndge merely from what you have
gaid—your conservative habits. The
estate is large, the investments are,
doubtless, many and varled, and the
labor of looking into and investigat-
ing them may require some technical
skill and knowledge of finance. Yes."

“Um-m! Well, I judge that that
kind of skill and knowledge could be
hired If a feller felt like payin' fair
wages, hey?"’

“Oh, yes, yes! Any good lawyer
could attend to that under the super-
vision of the executor, certainly. But
there are other Inconvenlences to
n-l“__

“Country jay like me. I understand,
Go ahead.”

“I mean that you would probably be
required to spend much or all of the
next two or three years in New York.”

“Would, hey? 1 didn't know but
bein' as a guardian has entire charge
of the children and their money and
all—I understand that's what he does
have—he could direct the chiljren
fetched down to where he lived if he
wanted to. Am I wrong?"

“No"—the lawyer's hesitancy and nn.
noyance were plainly evident—"“no-o
Of course that might be done. Still
II!_

“You think that wouldn't cause no
more rejoicin’' than eome other things
have? Yes, yes; I caliate I under-
stand, Mr. Graves, Well, I guess you'll
have to. I have bullt and launched
this. The whole house ls yours. Help
yourself to it. But when I'm caught
in & clove hitch 1 just have to sét
down and think myself out of 1t. I
have to give me tonlght to chew over
that way, 1 guess, and maybe you'll

‘excuse me."

I was after two the next morning be-
fore Captain Elisha rose from his chalr
by the fire and entered his bedcham.
ber, Yet when Atwood Graves came
down to breakfast he found his host
in the sltting room awaiting him.

“Afore we tackie Abbie's pancakes
and fishballs, Mr., Graves,” sald the
captain, “let me ask you one more
question. This—er—er—Caroline and
Stephen they're ased to llvin' pretty
well—fashionable soclety and the like
of that, hey "

“Yes. Thelr home was on Fifth ave-
nue, and the family moved in the best
circles.”

“Hum! I pghould imagine life on

| twenty odd thousand a year must be

pretty much all circles, one everlastin®
‘turn your partners. Well, Mr, Graves,
my cireles down here are consider'ble
smaller, but they suit me. I'm worth
twenty odd thousand myself, not in a
year, but in a lifetime. I'm selectman
and director in the bank and trustee
of the church. When I holler ‘Boo!'
the SBouth Denboro folks—some of
them, anyhow—set up and take notice,
I ean Jead the grand march down in

this neighborhood once in awhile, and’

I cal'late I'm prettier leadin' it than
I would be doln' a solitaire jig for two
yvears on the outslde edge of New
York's best circles. And I'm mighty
pure I'm more welcome. Now my eye-
gight's strong enough to see through &
two foot hole after the plug's out, and
I can gee that you and Blje's children
won't shed tears if I say no to that
will. Neo offense meant, you know;
Just common sense, that's all."”

This was plain speaking. Mr. Graves
eolored, though he didn't mean to, and
for once could not answer offhand.

“8o,” continued the captain, “I'l}
eage your and their minds by sayin'
that, the way I feel now, I probably
gha'n’t accept the trust. I probably
sha'n't. But I won't say sure I won't,
becauge—well, because Blje was my
brother; he was that no matter what
our diff’rences may have been., And
I know—I know that there must be
gome reason bigger than ‘implicit trust’
and the other May baskets for his ap-
pointin' me in his will, What that rea.
son is I don't know—yet, But for a
beginnin' I cal'late to run down to
New York some time durin® the next
week, take a crulse round and sort of
look things over."

Cap'n Warren causes conster.
nation when he arrives in New
York to look over the situation,

The next instaliment tells what
happened when he appeared in
the metropolis. '

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

How Butchers Sharpened Knives,
In the sepulchers at Thebes, Hgypt,
butchers are represented as sharpe

| thelr knives on a round bar of metal st
| tached to thelr aprons, which from iz
e | blue color Is supposed 1o bw trgn,

TEXT-But spetk thou the things which
become sound doctrine—Titus 211, - ‘

One of the bi-products of the world
war I8 the gerlousness with respect to
many things that
heretofore  were
trented very flip-
pantly. There has
been @ certaln
dilettantism in al-
most every sphere
of human activ.
Ity, but now man
18 driven by the
very necessity of
his being and sur«
roundings, to eco-
nomy, thoughtful-
nesg and to deep
study.

May it not be
that iIn religion
there has heen
4 lke dilettant-
Has it mnot been a com-

ism?
mon thing to have men say, “It
makes no difference what a man be-

lieves so he ncts right?" Such an ex-
pression is common to.the person who
has practically no religious profession,
but many In the churches of Jesus
Christ are saying, “Oh, we don't carel
One minister 18 as good as dnother,
We are under obligation to belleve
one man a8 well ag another,” Has not
that position been taken to such an
extent that the genge of dlscrimination
ns to the minister's message has be-
come deadened or lost? A distin-
guished American pastor said not long
ago that he was preaching In the
Highlands of Scotland and he found
himgelf attacked at the close of his ser-
mon 18 to the squaring of his teaching
with the Bilble and with the standards
of the Scottish church. I it not a rare
thing to have a minister criticized be-
cnuse he Is not sound or orthodox?
How a minister ig dressed how he
gpeaks, what are his mannerisms? are
universal subjects of remark, but rare-
ly Is It asked, “Is he sound im doe-
trine?" Many at once become incensed
if you suggest such a thing as un-
soundness in doctrine, and today a
large proportion of these are professed
Christinns and lberal supporters of
Christinn work.

The text was written by the Apostie
Paul and in the short letter from
which it Is taken Paul gpeaks some
five times about this soundness, An
examination of the different verses
shows that the word translated sound
s an adjective means primarily
healthful or health-giving. What we
note of the trend of Paul's mind guld-
ed by the Holy Spirit as found In his
writings In the two epistles to Timothy
and the one from which this text is
taken, leads to no confusion as to his
desire to purify Christian doetrine or
tenching,. He warns us, too, of “Many
unruly and vain talkers and decelvers
whose mouths must be stopped, teach-
ing things vvhich they ought not.” Writ-
ing about the same to Timothy he
spoke of the time when *Men will not
endure sound doctrine, but will heap
to themselves teachers having ltching
enrs, and they shall turn away thelr
enrs from the truth and shall be
turned unto fables,"” Doctrine Is sim-
ply teaching of nny kind. It may be
profound or superficlal, right or wrong,
pleasing or disturbing.

Now, what I3 sound doctrine or
tenching? There must be gome cri-
terion or judgment. The suggestion of
the Apostle Paul In his initinl way
gives one of these, This preaching
must be health-giving, and as to spir-
itunl doctrine, that would mean that it
must be health-giving spiritualy.

In the first place, the tenching
should be simple, never causing a
doubt in the minds of the hearwrs us
to the Intent of the teacher. In his
first letter to the Corinthians Paul, re-
ferring to the man who speaks for God,
gives warning that his speech must not
be like n trumpet that gives an uncers
tain sound, Far better is it that o man
is at once recognized ans spenking
agalnst the truth thun that he is g0 un-
certain In his message that the needy
goul does not know whether there is
anything in the speech for him or not.
The indefinitene. s of much of the re-
ligious teaching of today Is & promi-
nent characteristic of it. Jesns Christ
wns never misunderstood as to man's
belief and life, The message of
“Billy” Sunday, or Gypsy Smith, Is not
misunderstood.

In the second plhce the message
should be sound in the sense fhat It is
In acecordance with the accepted bellef
of the Christlan centurlgs. There
have been alterations: from {ne truth
it practically every point, yet the ag-
gregate .of Christinn bellef is trust-
worthy and cannot he misunderstocd.
The confusion of the present day is
aniversally acknowledged, but ffty
years ago this confusion did not exist.

The Godless philosophy of today, un-
questionably finding its hatehing place
in the German universities und theo-
logical schools, and the theology of
the flood of fiction and other more sefi-
ous liternture that has swept oves the
land, has fallen altogether Into ruin in
the light of the present war,

Red-blooded and thinking men are
driven to the necessity of conceding
that possibly the neceptance of the
proposition that the Dible 15 the Word
of God, iInfalllble In Its records, and
supreme in nuthority, I8 the need of

the duy and I3 the only guaranty of the
iloundnmotdoctﬂm.

Courage is a matter of the hlood.
Without good red blood & man hus a
weak heart and poor nerves,
spring Is the best time to
take stock of one's conditlon. If tha
blood s thin and watery, face pale or
pimply, genernlly weak, tired and list-
less, one should take a spring tonle.
One that will do the spring house-
cleaning, an old-fashloned herbal rem-
edy that was used by everyhody nearly
50 years ago Is still safe and sane be-
cause it contains no aleohol or nnreot-
le. It Is made up of Blood root, Gold-
en Seal ront, Oregon Grape root,
Queen's root, Stone root, Black Cherry
bark—extracted with glycerine and
made into liquid or tablets. This blood
tonic was first put out by Dr. Pierce
in ready-to-use form and since then
hns been sold by million bottles as Dr.,
Plerce's Golden Medical Discovery, If
drugglsts do not keep this in tablet
form, send 00 cents for a vial to Dr,

‘Pierce's Invallds' Hotel, Bulfalo, N. Y,

Kidney disense carries away a large
percentage of our people. What is to
be done? The answer 18 easy. Eat luss
meat, eat coarse, plain food, with plenty
of vegetables, drink plenty of water
between menls, and take an urie peld
solvent after meals for a while, such as
Anuric (double strength), obtainable at
almost any drug store, It was first
discovered by Dr. Pierce. Most every
one troubled with urie acid finds that
Anurle dissolves the urie acld as hot
water does sugar. You can obtnin a
trial punckage by sending ten cents to
Doctor Plerce's Invalids' Hotel and
Snrzicul Instltute in Butralo. N. Y.

For Conshpatlon
Carter’s Little
Liver Pills

will set you right
over night.

Purely Vegetable
Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price

Carter’s Iron Pills

‘Will restore color to the faces of
those who lack Iron In the blood,

DAISY FLY mm:n pisced anrwhere:
. ailfiion, Nea, clesn,

Annlars, or 8 pend by -
preas, propald, for 8100
mmm auumm. mﬂl.!.

Wanted

SALESMEN anted

Our West Virginia Grown
NURSERY STOCK

Fine eanvassing outfit FREE. Cesh Commisslon
Paid Weekly. WRITE FOR TERMS,

Our Nurseries were grown in Ohio lor more than
40 years, and much of our stock is grown
there now.

THE GOLD NURSERY CO.
Maeson City, Mason County, West Virginia

PATENTS it sapiag:

Cosh for Old Falss Teeth Pon't maisor i€ broken.
150 cash for old gol I\ s nom,

sl sanh e a1 gt e, :...":; o g.::

and will hold 1t.md| 10 days for sender’n

my yrlu. Mall Maser, Dypt, I, 2007 8§, Sih

A Beaut.
“Ig she good looking?" “T should say
she Is. The clerk sold her five pounds
of sugar all at once,”

He Is the richest in who enriches
mankind most,

Do You Want to KEnow the

CATTLE BUSINESS?
and

AR




